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TheJirBpAttof 

Speak e,for I dare the vttermoftyou can. 

Mur In and out vponoccafion I know you nor. 
£<».No,didft thou notfay,that fir Iohn Old-caftle, 
Wasone with whom you purpofed to haue met ? 

CM »r. True I did fay fo,but in what lefpcdl, 

Becaufe I heard it was repotted fo, 

kjng.W as there ho other argument but that ? 

Jltt.T o cleere my confcience ere I dye my Lord, 

I muft confeflc wc haue no other ground 
But onely rumour to accufe this Lord, 

Which now I fee was meerely fabulous. 

^f».The more pernitious you to taint him then. 

Whom you know was not faulty, yea or no. 

Cob. Let this my Lord,which I prefent your grace 
Speake for my loyalty, reade thefe Articles, 

And then giuc fcHtence of my life or death. 

ki». Earle Cambridge, Scroope,and Gray corrupted 
With bribes from Charles ofFrance, either to win 
My Crowne from me, or fecretly contriue 
My death by T reafon ? Ift poflible ? 

Co£ .There is the platforme, and their hands,my Lord, 
Each feucrally fubferibed to the fame. 

j^V.Oh neuer heard of bafe ingratitude ! 

Euen thofc I hug within my bofome moft, 

Arereadicft euermore to fling my heart. 

P ardon me Cobham.I haue done thee wrong, 

Heereafter I will liue to make amends. 

Is then their time of meeting fo ncere hand ? 

Weele meete with them, but little for their cafe, 

J fGod permit. Go take thefe Rebels hence. 

Let them haue martiall law : but as for thee. 

Friend to thy King and Country, ftill be free. exeunt 

?rinr. Be it more or lcfle.what a world is this ? 

Would I had continued flill of the order of knaucs, 
Andnere fought knight-hood, fincc it cofts 
So dccre: fir Roger I may thankeyou for all. 
dtttn 








Sir lob# Old< 

Mon N ow’tis too late to haue it remedied, 

and &0 ’ asoC£af,on ferucs ' 

lfy „ubc r » &■ your fclfe. 

Sacluldbe gl»a 8 to glut roybsuets place. Extmt 

** CMm 

But you fcould Itoow ^ ^ fccrct pla£C> 

Al ^/My Lord beleeue me, as I haue a foule, 

1 know not where my L °' d /^ ba “ d 

If fairc meanes will not ferue to make you tell. 

1 La.My husband is a noble Gentleman, • 

And neede not hide himfelfe for any ftft 
That ere I heard of.therefore wrong him not. 

1 Bifh. Your husband is a dangerous fchtfraatick. 

Traitor toGod,the King.and Comnmnwealth, 

And therefore M.Cromer fhreeueofKent, 

I charge you take her to your cuftodie. 

And feize the goods of Sir Ioljn Old-caftle 
To the Kings vfe ; let her go tn no more. 

To fetch fo much as her apparrell out. 

There is vour warrant from his Maieltie- 
L r*r . Good my Lord Bifhop pacifie your wrath 

Againft the Ladic. 

Bilb. Then let her confefie 

VVhere Old-caftle her husband is conceal d. 

L,Wxr\ dare engage mine honor and my me, 

P oore Gentle w oman ,Che is i gnor ant 

And innocent of all his practiics ^ 

v« • 
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